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BOBBY’S SUNDAY NIGHTS’ BEGGING. | seemed the walls of goodlier 


‘It’s a drefful cold time,’ said a ragged homes within ; came in sight of 
boy, in outward appearance hardly human, |* temple, one day solemnly 
as he bent over a fragment of fire, and ten | dedicated to the worship of the 
fingers went close to the one little blazy| Living God—the God whom 
cone that seemed all the warmth within the | Patriarchs, prophets, priests, 
and apostles, had declared to 
‘You've been where ’twas colder; you ny God of the whole 
earth. 


‘TI knows, mother; I’s been allus, and I| Who look up at the unbending 
spire thereof, that rests against 


room. 
Can go again,’ said a woman’s voice. 
doesn’t want to go to-night.’ 


‘ You always get the most Sunday nights.’ 
‘I s’pose that’s what preachin’s for, to 


make people give; but I don’t. want to go earth, and very earthy, then 


any more to-night,’ and the ragged coat that 
contained a shivering little body, doubled 
itself smaller still, and nearer to the 
warmth. 

‘Why not? but you must; hurry. now, 
or you'll be too late to catch the people 
coming out o’ church.’ / 

‘I gets close enuff to the church’s doors ; 
it’s warmer like than close to the stone.’ 

The ten fingers came. up,. from playing 
their muscles around the blaze, and the lit- 
tle ragged human shape lifted up itself for 
the conflict, as sorry a small warrior, it 
seemed, as the Master of Life could have 
summoned to the field of battle. 

‘ Look a here, mother, s'pose you pin up 
my cap a trifle; nobody’s going to.see that 
the cold goes in on the top of my head to- 
night—it was nonsense to cut it open—a 
body, doesn’t give me no more, since,’ 

The poor woman, her hands all s tremble 
with poverty, sin, and despair, took up the 
cap the boy threw at her, and -put in a pin, 
which served only to isthmus the opening, 
and threw it back, saying, 

‘Hurry, Bobby, as fast as you can, and 
speak civilly to them all, for yell have to 
beg again ye know.’ 

* Beg allus? said the boy, and through 
the glimmer of street lights, and the feeble 
glow of the dying fire, the woman looked at 
the little creature, as he went out, and then 


The two little ones 


the far, dark dome, that shuts 
our heaven out, are of the 


they must belong to the ‘ Lord 
thereof” Itis His Church that 
they draw near. 

The muffled doors that close 
80 softly on the assembled wor- 
shippers, seem shut, never to 
open. to Bobby and his friend. 
‘I say, Bob, it’s warm inside o’ there. | 


still like. 


make money by it—it kinder seems to me} 


dream like we—don’t they, Bobby ? 


‘I doesn’t want anybody“to dream ‘Tike 


I,’ answered he. l 


the questioner. 
‘All about its being so cold, and having 


a’beggin’, and saying over, “ plase sir, give 


die, I does, and then I shan’t have to beg, 





she listened to the clanging clatter made by 
thé great, loose shaking boots, the shrunken 
feet tried to manage on the stairs. 

‘ Bobby’s better nor I am,’ murmured the | 
poor woman. ‘TI doesn’t love him though. 
T don’t love anything more. I wish he’d 
hurry. I want my drink.’ 

Bobby went along the street, hurrying 
through the biting cold, and shivering with 
every wind-blast that came sweeping past 
him at the corners. 

‘Halloa there! Bob, is that you, out to- 
night 7 and a specimen of the forlorn ac- 
companied the voice, and came out with it 
into the light of the street, from an opening 
somewhere. 

‘It’s likely to be I,’ answered Bobby ; 
‘T’s allus out ’o Sunday nights; folks is 
Christian then, ye know. Come along; 
let’s get up close before they have time to 


lose what makes ’em better like to me, a| 


only I know mother won't get me a coffin, 1 


softly now.’ 


no cover, cept the old rags that ain’t big! Wishing something, made the two to pause 
enough to hold my feet in, and going out before the figure, shivering there. 

‘ What do you want a penny for?” asked pling words, that frightened his little friend. 
me a penny,’ until it hasn’t any sound at the gentleman, ‘is it for your mother to buy 
all. I’se very tired of it all; I want to\g™ with ?” 


, THURSDAY, cabal 22, 


. 





‘ You go one side, T'll try ’tother,’ said 


guesses they won’t turn’us out, if we're very | Bobby, ‘ then you run back after my shoes,|here’s home. I’m going up.’ 
Take off your boots out here,{and go home with me; my head hurts. 
then hide ’em in the shadow, ye’ll be like to) They separated, the friends in beggary. |Bobby ; let’s go to church again.’ 


© Will God love me, if P tells the truth ?’ 


; ittle, asking tone, that gets so strangely |—tinsed him in the night, for he came not 
Good enough dreams, ain’t they ? asked ‘mixed up with the city’s curbstones, in the |o 
daily round of life. 


A something in Bobby’s face, a woeful, 


Bobby’s trial time. 


‘ No sir, it’s to buy sugar for it.’ 
‘Sugar for the gin,’ replied the gentle- 





The two went in at the vestibule, and|man, ‘isn’t your mother satisfied to get the 


| gently pulled at the muffled door. 
|sexton was asleep behind the curtained 

8c 
| 


| 


your feet.’ 
| They crept in. Secure, behind the great 





up from the furnace below, and sat down, 
| down upon the floor of the great high tem- 
| ple, dedicated to the Living God. They 
| were vailed away from the worshipers. 

‘God loveth truth,’ was the preacher’s 








|theme. The two listened in silence to words permitted to go to bed in peace, instead of 


| they scarce knew the meaning of. 
‘ Truth, what’s that? whispered Bobby’s 


little while. I catches ’em at the fust cor-/piong «Do ye know ?” 


ner, I does, and then I’s allus sure of some-|  , 7 guess we don’t tell it, when we ask for|faith. « Now I’ve got somebody to love me.| The Reverend Mr. 


thing.’ 


| 


money to buy bread with, that the rum- 


‘ Understandun of men’s queer—isn’t it, | man gets,’ answered Bobby. 


Bebby ? questioned the second comer out | 


for penny charities. 


‘ Then God don’t love us.’ 
‘I wants somebody to love me,’ sighed 


‘I doesn’t understand men nor women | Bobby. ‘ Nobody does.’ 


neither ; and I guess I don’t want to,’ an- | 
‘But hurry, I) 


swered poor little Bobby. 
say, I want to go home and go to bed.’ 


« Run along then, I’ll take the chance to- 


night, I likes to have it well enough.’ 


‘ Yes I does, Bobby ; don’t feel so bad.’ 
The sermon closed. Music filled the 
sage The people stood to receive the 
blessing of ‘ Peace be with you.’ 
‘ They’re coming now,’ said Bobby ; * hur- 


‘ Mother won’t let me go to bed till she’s ‘ry and don’t let “em see us in here.’ 


had her drink.’ 


The two came out from the street where still, starry night, God’s stars, and God’s 
dark poverty gloomed, and groaned, and own night too, the alins-secking boys went, 'shoes. Put "emi on quick’; it’s awful cold.’ 
writhed, into the clearer light, the better |—went before the coming out of the great)“ T told the trath, said Bobby, as he put 


Out of God’s’ house, out into the clear, 


street, where stately rows of goodly houses | congregation. 











The|gin without sugar ?” 


reen. through the avenue of great houses, and he 
| Bobby's friend whispered as he succeeded |88¥ ® star in the sky, and the two, the lady 
|in putting his tiny self within, ‘Come on, and the gentleman, looked down, down at 
there’s nobody here, it’s nice and warm for|the daring, ragged little trembler, and they 
saw a tear in his eye. 

* Will you go right home, if I give it to|could do; going up to the preacher’s house 
|high screen, they found the warmth coming|you? asked the gentleman. 


Bobby didn’t answer; he looked up, up 


“Yes sir,’ answered Bobby. 


it right? asked the lady, when the beggar 
boy was left behind. 
‘I think so. Now he'll go home, and be 








staying out this cold night.’ 


‘I got it, I got it; the preacher told!,iarmed lest Bobby shouldn't be gratified. 


true,’ exclaimed Bobby, in the fulness of 


But who is it? Whois God? and the! 
tears froze away from his eyes upon the. 
ragged sleeve that caught them. 

* Did you get anything, Bobby ?’ was the 
question when the two met at the shady side 
of the spire-crowned church. 

*Yes, I did’ 

* How much ?” 

‘ E doesn’t know. A penny, I guess. [' 
only asked one man.’ 

* Why not?’ 

*O, I forgot’ 

‘I forgot to beg, Bobby? Here’s your 





God’s love was won. 


what kept him from begging. 


what He is like, now He loves me. There's 
«I wan't God’s such a pain up here,’ and in a moan, the 
ove,’ thought manful Bobby. ‘I'll try Him yoice went down to murmuring groans. 
|and I hates rats, they’d eat me, I know it once,’ and he answered, 


|—I'll beg a little more, come in with ye, the anxious friend. 


He in the churches, you know, Bobby.’ 
can’t get up.’ 
the troubled friend—a daring thing to do— 


to go and see the preacher, and tell him | attention to a sight which quickly changed 
about Bobby. 


as the door opéned to his ring. 


not know what to say. 


jand he wants to know what God is like, for 


‘What truth ?—* The gen-|that «God loved those who told the truth,’ 


tleman asked me if I wanted) ang how Bobby wanted some love, and tried 
money for my mother to buy/ fim. 


gin.’ A few days of aching, weary pain, a few 
‘ You told him no, in course.>| days during which time the clergyman took 
‘I told him what she did} care of Bobby, and told him as much of the 
want it for, though.’ wonderful love as he could comprehend, and 
‘T don’t believe it, Bobby.” | then Bobby went up unto Him; up past 
‘Idid, though. I said she | the church spire and the starry brightness, 
wanted to buy sugar for the junto the God that loveth truth. 
in.’ Bobby doesn’t beg any more. Others, 
‘That wasn’t the man that/tittle human, sinning mortals, there are, 
gave you the penny, though.’ | who wander up and down, mingling ‘ Please 
‘Yes ‘twas.’ give me a penny ?’ with the curbstone sounds 
‘ Let's see it.’ which zing unheeded in our great city ! 
The pinched fingers opened! T.isten to them, goer-by. Ask for truth ; 


up from the hard little palm, | thoy mayst find it. Our God loveth truth. 
and Bobby’s friend exclaimed, |__ Evangelist. 


‘Why, it’s a quarter, more’n 
I’ve got in a month, telling) TEE sTORY OF CHEVY CHACE. 

lies all the time too.’ We take the following spirited account 
‘Try ‘tother way, suggested Bobby ; ‘ O, | of the Chevy Chace, that beginning of long 
years of hostilities between England aud 
‘I’m glad you got it. 1 say, good night, | Scotland, from ‘Stories from Famots Bal- 
lads,’ a new child’s book by Grace Green- 
Up the long, creaking stairs went the|wood. It will interest the larger as well as 


——-e-——_. 


some o these folks that’s so nice and warm, ‘thought Bobby, as he went under the lamp clanging clatter of Bobby’s feet. The fire| the little folks : 
and has such a plenty o’ meat and drink, |and stood to wateh the faces that came out, was out, the mother was asleep. ‘I won't 
must meet the like o’ us in the dreams they to know unto whom Charity had been given, wake her,’ thought Bobby; ‘she'll sleep 
go away to in the night. I s'pose they Charity for such as he; » barefoot boy, in without her gin.’ And with a great pain in 
\mid-Winter-time. «I does so want some-\his head, he went to his corner of rags 

Bobby had drawn off, or rather lifted his thing that’s like love.  S’pose I try Him, above, and tags below, and listening lay, 
feet out of the shaking boots, and hidden'now let’s see. I'll tell the:truth.’ 
them on the shadowy side of the church) A gentleman and lady anate out from feared, and yet not so much afraid, because 
and eame back in time to hear the question.|worship. Fast were they walking in the 
frosty air, through which-came the poor, 


It was in the reign of Henry the Sixth, 
of England, and of James the First, of 
Scotland, that the hot-headed Perey, Eari 
of Northumberland, made a vow, and swore 
a great oath, that he would hunt for three 


|hearing the dance of the rats he so much good days among the Cheviot Hills, in 


spite of his Scottish foe—the brave and 
and mighty Earl Douglas—and all his clan. 
declared that he would kill the fattest 
harts in all the forest, and ¢arry them away 
to feast upon in his grand castle. When 
the bold Douglas heard this, he laughed, in 
@ grim, mocking way, and sent the Percy 


Bobby's friend missed him the next-day, 
ut; and the next morning went to see 


Bobby was sick,—sick in the corner, on 


the rags. Bobby's mother was very drunk, | word to look for him, also, at that merry 
—poor woman. 


Bobby said strange, mum- | hunting. 

Lord Percy came out of Bamboro, with 
‘I want to see God. | I want to know] company of fifteen hundred archers, and 
began the chase among the beautiful Che- 
viot Hills, early on a Monday. morning, in 
the golden autumn time. 

By noon they had killed a hundred fat 
deer. Then they blew a loud bugle-call, 
‘Tell me all about God.’ and all came together to see the quartering 
‘I doesn’t know Him. They talks about| of the game. Then the proud Lord Perey 
said, ‘The doughty Douglas promised to 
*T can’t go to the churches any more; I| meet us here, to-day; but I knew full well 
the braggart Scot would fail to keep his 
A great resolve entered into the heart of | word,’ 


Just then, one of his squires called his 


‘What shall I do for ye, Bobby? asked 


He went out. Begging he | his opinion of the Scottish chief. 


Down below, in Tiviotdale, along the 


was very different ; but full of the love of porders of the Tweed, came a host of full 


sick Bobby, the boy went on until he found |two thousand men, armed with bows and 
‘Giving money for such  purpo8e,—was out the place. 


spears, bills and brands. As soon as they 
came near to the hunters, they cried out. 
‘ Leave off quartering the deer, and look to 
your bows ; for never, since you were born, 
have you had greater need of them than 
‘T’se got a story to tell him,’ urged he, | now. 
The Douglas rode in front of his men, his 
white plumes dancing in the wind, and his 
came out of his | brazen armor flashing in the mid-day sun ; 
study—out to go forth into the sunshine @\and when he spoke his voice was like a 
little while—and met the ragged boy stand- trumpet—so clear, and strong, and threaten- 
ing at his entrance door. ing. 
‘Is it money that you want?” he asked. | «Ho, there!’ he cried; ‘what men, or 
‘No sir; it’s for Bobby my friend. We| whose men are you? And who gave you 
begs together sometimes, but he’s sick now, | eave to hunt in Cheviot, in spite of me? 
Then Lord Percy, with a-black frown, 
He loves him. You told him so, and he | and a yoice like thunder, answered, «We 
tried Him, and believes it. Will you come | wi}) not tell thee what men, nor whose men 
and tell him, please, sir? I loves Bobby, | we are; but we wild hunt ‘here; ‘in’ this 
but I doesn’t know; I can’t do it for hit.’ | ghece, in spite of thee’ snd’all' thy: olan.— 
Whilst the clergyman took his walk ii We have killed the fattest harts in dll these 
God's sunlight through the poverty-strewa forgsts, and we intend to take them home 
way to where little waiting Bobby lay, | and make merry with them.’ 


‘I want’s to see the preacher,’ said he, 


The girl looked down at the boy, and did 


‘Tt’s true, too.” 








(the big cases on his féet. 





crept in behind the door, and heard him say ‘ for that boasting speech, one or the other 


















of us must die this day! But, my Lord 


which must have Xia 
teen h y 
pie nie 



















about the spectacles the more easily. Now, 


Percy, it were a pity to kill all these guilt- ; atls , is.it that you cannot read with 
ess men, in our quarrel. We are both first, d to en 80 jay ? The eye is a trde in- 
pong tn oe, and es transact that I do not know a8 you could persuade a rich w strument. In fact met 
pon yy hiv he jorations of their men; and, in some| Dresden child that prune chimney-sweeps |eat by one's self. There were five |optical instruments. You have seen how we 
)Peréy agreed to this; but neither | instances, to enter into engagements of trade | were’n’t a great institution in themselves, to | inthe family where I visited, and when I |are obliged to alter the focus of a spy-glacs 
hn the Dona would consent to} and commerce. be defended, admired, and loved by every|first came into their house, I thought they | aceording as we look at an object nearer or 
ay lords were ns p A glance at the stately and massive| boy and girl that ever lived and breathed! | would have pulled me to pieces, so wild|farther off. Just so docs the eye change its 
wad Ws ty 2 pot able and |°olwmus exhibited in the picture, is suffi-/ Well, now, you must just look out where | were they to have the great folding doors | focus, though we are not aware or conscious 
he Scottish spearmian them, | ci@at to convince the reader that however | you are tre: for here is a quantity of| thrown open, that would ‘discover to them | of its doing x0.’ 
Chen the English and Seots both drew their| Superior we may be to the ancients in other china toys spread out on the ground, and a the wonders of the Christmas| But there is'no part of the eye that pulls 
swords, and fought face to face, to| matters, they exedjled us in point of archi-|child with her hands over some burning|tree. At last that moment came, and the out or slides in as there is in a spy glass, 
foot. And so began one most terri-| tecture. 


At last the Douglas cried, «Yield, Percy, 
and [ will take thee to our Scottish king, 
and thou shalt be nobly treated, and. have 
thy ransom free; for thou art the bravest 
men that I ever conquered in all my fight- 
at 

‘No!’ replied the proud earl; ‘Ihave 
told thee before, and I tell thee again, I will 
never yield to any man living; so lay on!’ 

Just then an arrow, sent by a stout Eng- 
lish archer, came ‘singing Ty, through 
the air, and pierced deep into 
the Douglas. He gave one cry,— Fight 
on, my merry men, while you may; for all 
my days are over!’ and then straightened 
himself out and died. 

Lord Percy took the dead man’s hand, 
and said, ‘ Wo's me! to have saved thy life 
I would have parted with my lands; for in 
all the country there was not a braver or 
better man !’ 

As he stood there lamenting, a Scottish 
knight, called Sir = Montgomery, came 
galloping up on a swift steed, and drove his 
spear clean through Lord Perey, so that he 
never spoke more. Then an archer of 
Northumberland took aim at Sir Hugh, 
withan arrow tipped with a white swan’s 
plume, and the next moment the wy fell 
from his saddle; and the plume.on the ar- 
row that stuck in his breast was no longer 
white, but red. 

And so they went on till evening, and 
still the battle was not done, Then they 


Yet with all these attractions Rome is at 


the people are awfully degraded. Ciiviliza- 
tion is kept down, Learning is discouraged, 
and superstition and bigotry is the order 
of the day, 





THE FAMILY. 





THE CHRISTMAS FAIR AT DRESDEN. 
From our German Correspondent. 

I haye no doubt that some of you young 
people, whose eyes are peeping into this pa- 
per to-day, would like to hear how the 
small folks get along in such a far off land 
as Germany ; and, if you'll take the trouble 
to get your maps, and find out just where I 
am writing to you from, and if you can re- 
member a little of what your Geographies 
have told you about Dresden, and for what 
it is celebrated, you will feel a great deal 
more interest in what I am about to say, 
besides having the satisfaction of learning 
how often studies, which perhaps in them- 
selves you do not love, can help you in 
understanding a great many things that you 
hear or read about every day of your life! 

Well, this evening I am sitting alone in 
my little chamber, and off over the fields 
the great bell of the Cross-church is boom- 
ing and thundering away, so that the whole 


air seems to tremble with music; and as I 


a. = by the moonlight, until the night | glance for a moment from my window, I see 
winds sighed about them, and the skies wept | the lights in many houses where the chil- 


still tears of dew, and the fearful little stars 
glinted down upon them through the moan- 
ing trees. 


dren are gathered together around their 
Christmas trees, and are as happy as happy 
can be. 





n the morning it was found that of the 
fifteen hundred archers of England there 


were living but fifty-three ; and of two thou- | holidays will be all over with you, and that | 

| Geography and Arithmetic will have your 

ey - : 
|sole attention and thoughts—at least. in 


sand spearmen of jand but fifty-five and 
these were so weary and wounded that th 


gave up the fight 


When you get this letter I suppose the 


When it aa eet to the Scottish King school. 


James, at Edinburgh, that the noble i. 
las had been slain at Cheviot, he cried, 
* Alas, woe is me! for there is not and nev- 
er will be such another captain in all Scot- 
land.’ 


But before I go any farther, I must tell 


best a poor place to live in. The mass of 


coals, is guarding them like a Dragon. See 
that little boy by her side—he takes up the 
earthen jar that holds their fire, gives it a 
swing round in the air, which sets. all the 
coals in a red glow, and gives it back to the 
girl when she has done serving you whatever 
you wish to buy. 

Now here are some larger stalls, with 
young folks that are almost men and women. 
The day has been bitter cold, for we are ten 
degrees farther north than you are, and 
these young people have dressed themselves 
for the occasion. Just look at their feet— 
did you ever see shoes like those? They are 
made of straw, twisted and matted together, 
and are so large that each boy and girl 
seem to be rooted in a haystack ; but it 
keeps them warm, and that is enough. 

Here now are the gingerbread sellers.— 
What a crowd! What a clamor! And 
what gingerbread! Some of the sheets are 
nearly as large as any window in your house, 
and gilded, and frosted, and painted till— 
well! I don’t know what. 

Do you love to see your companions hap- 
py? If so, here you can see as happy a 
seene as the eye ever fell upon. How 
quickly that girl hands about the cakes, and 
her brother, or little friend—who has en- 
tered into partnership—makes the change, 
for here it is the custom for women to do all 
the selling, and the small women of course 
do as their mothers do. I think of all the 
fair, this quarter was the fullest, and cer- 
tainly I never saw such a busy scene in all 
my life before. Now here are the wax- 
sellers, all of them children, and here the 

hocolate hants, with ch bon- 
| bons, and steaming pails of chocolate, which 
this cold day find ready customers. Here 
are the grown people at this end of the mar- 
ket round the great fountain, which is now 
a mass of ice; but, as they do not concern 


les 








good father and mother headed the pro- 
cession into this magic room, which had been 
barred and guarded all day by the nice old 
auntie, like an Ogre, only she was sucha 
good, kind-hearted one! What a tree it was, 
hung with a hundred toys, and glittering 
with wax tapers, and gilded nuts, and painted 
eggs, and paper roses, and unheard of inven- 
tions in the cookery line! Yes, what a tree 
it was! And then on little side-tables each 
child had his separate gifts, while those of 
father and mother were spread out on the 
great sofa. Truly the cackle of the young 
Ones was something to be heard and not de- 
seribed. “Oh, this was just what they 
wanted most,” and “this, too, was the very 
thing,” and, “‘ how nice every thing was,” 
and “‘ how good, and how kind,” and oh dear 
me! such a time! Then they all silently 
formed round their parents, received a kiss 
ani a benediction, and were as happy, I do 
believe, just as happy as they could be—and 
then, dear children, I thought a stranger 
like myself had no right to intrude any 
longer on their happiness, and so I came 
away, with thoughts of home, far away over 
the waters, and longings to be once more 
with those I love, whose eyes will not look 
upon me as the “ stranger.” W. M. B, 
shesislititiatine 
For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

‘I tried to read with your spectacles 
yesterday, but found the words all jumbled 
together ; how was that, Uncle?’ 

‘They were made for somewhat older 
eyes than yours, depend upon that, sir.’ 

‘Older eyes, Uncle? Are there differ- 
ent spectacles for different eyes 7’ 

‘ Yes, and different spectacles for eyes of 
the same age too,’ 

‘ Why, what occasions such difference ?’ 

‘That is something of a question, and I 





us so much, we will let them go, and turn | 


But when word was carried to King Hen-| and laughing, and wondering, at all the| into every by-way and alley it could find. 
ry, at London, that Lord Perey had been| strangeness and bustle around me. 


killed at Cheviot, he said, ‘May God have| 
mercy on his soul! I have a hundred cap- 
tains in England as good as ever he was ; 
nevertheless I pledge my life to avenge thy | 
death, my gallant Percy!’ 


rather think it won’t do to go very deeply 


|you about the Christmas fair in the great |down into the by-streets, which are as full | into the subject, my young philosopher. In 
Market-place, where I spent half the morn- | of little merchants as if the great square had | my conversation with persons of your age, 
| ing in wandering from one thing to another, | boiled over, and sent its seething contents I always try to be very plain, and to give 


them only such information as their minds 


Uncle” 

Not that acts precisely as a spy-glass does 
Robert ; but nevertheless the eye adjusts it- 
selfto distances in a way that amounts to the 
same thing. That little round ball you have 
spoken of like a glass marble, acts like the 
sliding tube of the telescope, and forms the 
focus of the eye in the most perfect manner. 
As we grow old, however, the eye flattens, and 
when this is the case, to any extent, the 
rays of light are no longer collected in the 
proper place, at the back part of the eye. 
Hence Robert, we are obliged to make for 
ourselves artificial eyes—spectacles as we 
call them—which by means of slightly 
rounded glasses compel the rays of light to 
fall on the right spot as they used to do be- 
fore the eye became flattened by increasing 
age. Youreyes Robert are more promi- 
nent, more rounded now then they wiil be in 
forty years time. The glasses that would 
suit you now would not suit you then. My 
glasses that you triedto read with yesterday 
would very probably answer your purpose 
then. Unless, indeed, your eyes and mine 
differ in their original make, which may not 
be impossible. You know some persons are 
near-sighted, they cannot see distinctly un- 
less the book or other object is placed close 
to their eyes. Where this difference exists 
personsof the same age require different 
glasses. Some persons are what is called 
far-sighted, that is, cannot read unless ‘the 
book is placed at a greater distance from 
their eyes than people are accustomed to 
have it whose sight is more perfect. 

‘I think Uncle Lhave got nold of the 
the right idea now. I never considered till 
now that the eye was a kind of optical in- 
strument, With this hint [ think 1 can 
go ahead in the matter of spectacles.’ 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


A PRINCE WORTH HAVING. 
‘Prince Alfred, one of the sons of Queen 
| Victoria, has lately visited Greece. He is 
| but little more than a lad; but by his con- 





Here is a dwarf—poor little creature, see |can take in. It is of no use to tell boys duct while at Athens showed that he has the 
The “ Alt Markt,” or old Market, is the | how pale and sickly looking he is. .Some | things that will only make them stare.— 


| great place for fairs in Dresden, and Dres- | garret is his home, and here, through hours | There is hardly a science but a lad of your | 
den, I can assure you, is a very great place | of pain and loneliness, he has manufactured | years can be made to understand something 
\for fairs. The “ Markt” is a large, rongh-/| all these little paper toys; and hopes to sell | about.’ 


To fulfill this angry vow, he went to bat-| ly-paved square, surrounded with antique-|them. Poor child. The things were not | ‘I suppose, Uncle, that the eyes of elder- 


tle against the Scottish king, and made the | 
lives of six-and-thirty of his bravest knights, | 
and many hundred gentlemen and soldiers, | 
pay for the life of the php 

Soon the Scots avenged themselves ; then, | 


looking and lofty houses, and is about as 


really worth buying, and every one passed |ly persons are dimmer than those of young | wrestli 


large as Blackstone and Franklin Squares, him by, and he sat there in loneliness and folks, and that’s why they require a differ- 
in Boston, put together; so some of you | sorrow. I spoke and asked him how much | ent sort of spectacle.’ 


can imagine just about itssize. This arenajhe sold. Nothing, he answered, and his'| 


* What do you mean by “ dimmer ?”’ 


the English ; till it seemed that there would | is now formed into a little city of itself, di-| great dark eyes filled with tears. He said | ‘Why, a kind of scale grows over the 


be no end to the fighting, and blood-shed, | yijeq into rows and streets of booths, filled | he had made 


and sorrow that came from that hnnt in the | 
Cheviot Hills, most’ often called ‘Chevy | 
Chace.’ For century after century the de- 
scendants of the men who fo: 


with every variety of toys, fruit, and cakes, 


all these things himself, and so | 
I went to some kind American people, whe) 
| that the heart of a child can imagine and | pitied the little desolate creature so much 
t there were | desire! And what is strangest and most in- |that I think he went home with three very other substance such as glass, between the 


eye-ball, I suppose, Uncle.’ 
‘If that were the case, Bob, I fancy it 


wouldn’t mend the matter much to place an- | 


at deadly strife ; and few, I fear, were as | teresting about it is, that this market being | nice things, an empty basket, a full pocket, eye and the object. One would suppose 


noble foes as the great Douglas and Lord| 
Percy. 

At last they forgot that the first cause of| 
the quarrel was a dispute about the right to | 
kill a few deer, between two chieftains who | 
were reconciled in death, and they went on 
hating, and robbing, and killing one another ; 
fighting, all the while, in the darkness of ig- 
norance, and superstition, and fierce, wicked 

ssions. But Wer awhile God sent a better 
es to England and Scotland—a day of} 
knowledge and true religion; and by its| 
light these men saw that they were brothers 
—fiung down their swords, clasped hands, 
and were at peace forever. 

odwhnevs 
RUINS OF THE FORUM. 

The city of Rome isdistinguished for her 
ruins, Thousands of visitors flock, to her 
every year to view the remains of her an- 
cient edifices. Many of our own citizens 
reside there altogether for no other purpose 
than to examine her antiquities, and study 
the works of those grest masters in the arts 
of painting and statuary who once flourished 
within her walls. 

The ontigiven in our present number fur- 
nishes a correct representation of the ruins 
of the Forum. This was an ediffice erected 





expressly intended for children, is also con- 
ducted almost entirely by children them- 
selves, who make the busiest and happiest 
shop-keepers I ever saw in my life. Every- 
where was there a bustle, and a racket.— 
Here a demure girl of twelve tried to look 
important and sedate, behind a table where 
a number of dolls, dressed by herself, are 


gerbread, tries her equanimity by jostling | 
past her precious stores like a young torna- | 
do. Here a child holds up to you a mimic 
chimney-sweep, made out of prunes fastened 
together very nicely; and while you stop 
to admire the skill of the little workman, a 
competitor starts up with another, and you 
are fairly ata loss which to buy; only 
there’s an old adage, you know, which helps 
you along a good deal, “ first come, first 
served !” 

These little figures the children make 
here in great quantities, and they are very 
good imitations of the chimney-sweeps, 
whom you see everywhere in the streets, 
and as they—the figures, not the sweeps— 








iby the Emperor Trajan, the first stone of 


are made of very nice prunes, stuck on white, 


exposed to bewitch the hearts of the passers- | 
by, while a great boy, with a basket of gin- is done ringing,) and the lights in the good | ferent glasses for our eyes according to our 


| 


jand a heart cheered by the consciousness 
| that his efforts to help himself had met with 
their reward. 

But now for the Christmas Eve—for I 





iI lost all desire to see anything else. Well, 
I am now just where I was when 1 begun, 
‘hat is, talking about the great big bell in 


the Cross-church, (which I am glad to say 


people’s windows, I have just come in, you 
must know, from a German Christmas 
gathering. If you don’t believe it, just look 
at my great-coat over the chair there by the 
fire, and see if the snow is off it yet. There, 
now, don’t tumble over that great roll of 
cake, and I'll tell you all about it. That 
cake there is a “ Stolle,” and that is a cake 
baked only at Christmas, and the big ones, 
(like that my good friends have-just given 
me,) are some four feet long by one and a 
half broad and thick—and Dresden js so 
famous for these mighty cakes that they 
send for them at) Christmas from all the 
other Europeancities. Every one, Ieanassure 
you, has the present of a “Stolle,” master 
and mistress, child and servant, and even 


| 





that would only make the matter worse.’ 
‘ Aye, but Uncle, you must recollect that 
glass is a very transparent substance.’ 


‘True, but not more so than the air, or| 
confess, that after seeing this unhappy child atmosphere, through which the naked eye. 


\looks. By naked eye I mean the eye with- 
| out glasses.’ 
‘Then how is it that different eyes require 





eyes 7” 

Well, I suppose I must try to explain it 
to you. Did you ever see the inside of an 
eye, Robert. 

‘ Ofa human eye, sir?’ 

‘ Of any eye?’ 

‘I have cut open a fish’s eye.’ 

‘Very good.’ Did you take notice of its 
parts, of the manner in which it was formed : 

‘There was a clear jelly-like substance 
inclosed in a kind of sack, In the centre 
of that there was a hard round ball: like a 
glass marble. I think, too, a black inky 
kind. of stuff ran out when I squeezed the 
sack or outer coating of the eye.’ 

‘I am glad you took such notice Robert ; 
it will enable me to reply to your questions 


different glasses, or that there must be dif- 


| principles and firmness of a true man. The 
celebrated Olympic games, such as the an- 
cient Pagan Greeks practiced, have been 
| revived by the present King of Greece.— 
|They consist of foot-races, horse-racings, 
ngs, and similar performances. An 
exhibition of these games happened to be 
| given during the week in which the Prince 
\arrived at Athens. That he might be pres- 
jent at the horse-race, which was considered 
| one of the most important features of the 
| festive occasion, it was defeired from the day 
upon which it was to have taken place, to 
| the succeeding Sunday, and a notice sent to 
the Prince to that effect, with an invitation 
“that he would grace it with his presence.” 
But to the honor of the young man he sent 
word declining to attend, as he could not be 
present at a “ race on the holy day of the 
Lord.” 

The New York Observer exclaims, 
“ Well done for Prince Alfred,” and so say 
we. If such are his principles, and he de- 
lights in obedience to the whole law of God, 
should he ever become King of England, he 
will be an honor and a blessing to his peo- 
ple. 


seine iis 
“ANNALS OF THE POOR.” 

A friend writes us inquiring the name 
and address of the aged woman, a descrip- 
tion of whose poverty was given in the Com- 
panionjof February 9th. In reply we can 
only say, that the article refered to was 
copied by us from the Presbyterian, of Phil- 
adelphia. The woman had been found in 
Philadelphia by some benevolent person, 
and her circumstances described for the pur- 
pose of eliciting sympathy in that city. We 
copied it for the purpose of showing our 
young readers how bitter is the lot of some 
of the dwellers in our large cities, and we 
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are glad it caused at’least one ‘among them 
to say, “it would afford me great pleasure 
to contribute something to her relief.” We}, 
are sorry, however, that we cannot furnish 
the requisite. information by which this 
« relief” can be forwarded for her benefit. 
—_-@--_— 
A SAFE RECORD. 

Some are very apt to narrate what they 
have done for God, and are pleased to term 
it their Christian experience. I would 
rather hear them tell what God hath done 
for them. In so doing they follow the ex- 
ample of the Psalmist, when he exalts and 
magnifies the God of Jacob for what He had 
done for his soul. Says a well-known au- 
thor :— 


« Let us treasure up our experience of 
God’s faithful and eS care during the 
whole course of our lives, that they may 
come in aid of our faith and hope in the last 
great conflict ; let us carefully consider the 
examples of others, whose happy death we 
witnessed, or of which we read, or hear, to 
allay our fears, encourage our hearts ; letus 

re daily for this important season, b 
Faith and repentance, and a conscious att 
ance to the duties of our stations ; and let 
us watch and pray against anxious and dis- 
tressing fears. Phe Lord will provide for 
our passages over this Jordan when the time 
comes; yea, He will come and meet us, 
and by his animating presence invigorate 
our faith and hope, till we join the innumer- 
able multitude that in the Canaan above 
are singing the praises of their great Deliver- 
er, who hath both redeemed them from 
far worse than Egyptian bondage,and brought 
them safe to the promised land through his 
precious blood and by His all-conquering 
arm.’ 


Bias Bow send 
DON’T BE SELFISH. 
Boys who are not naturally of a selfish 


turn of mind sometimes become so as they | 


grow older. Circumstances, change their 
disposition and instead of the noble, self- 
sacrificing spirit they once evinced, they 
become churlish, reserved, and ill-natured 
to all'around them. Here are some good 
hints on the subject. 

A wordly young man entering on life 
may resolve to live for himself—a mean, 
limited, low, cold, isolated life:—for self 
in pleasure; for self in the pursuit of gain ; 
for self in the indulgence of literary tastes 
and association. A  professedly religigus 
young man may, secretly, in his low views 
of religion, resolve to live a life of piety 
that shall aim only at self-cultivation, and 
mere spiritual enjoyment :—a mode of life, 
though under a different form, scarcely Jess 


testant’ church there, was reorganized in De- 
cember, 1858, and in October, 1859, Mr. 
Coffing, one of the missionaries, wrote: 

“Since the first of February last the aver- 
age attendance has been more than nine hun- 
dred, and on not a few Sabbaths. more than 
nine ‘thousand have been present, participat- 
ing in the lessons !” 


saison 
THE OLD OLOCK. 


‘Was the test thi , and neatest ; 


a. though old, a touch of 
And its ‘dake rang "still the nn 


*T'was a monitor too, though its words were few, 
Yet they lived, ase nations altered ; 


And its voice still , warned oldand young, 
When the voice of wot febondship faltered 

“ Tick ! tick !’’ it said—* quek, anak to bed, 
For ten I’ve given warning ; 

Up! up! and go, or else you know, 
Fou 1 never rise soon in the morning !”* 

A friendly voice was that old, old clock, 
As it stood in the corner smiling 

And blessed the time with its ae chime, 
The wintry hours beguiling ; 

But a cross old voice was that tiresome clock, 
As it called at day-break boldly 

When the dawn looked gray o’er the misty way, 
And the early | air blew coldly : 

** Tick! tick !’’ it eaid—** quick out of bed, 
For five I've given warning ; 

You'll never have health—you'll never have 


Unless you "re up soon in the morning !”” 

Still hourly the sound goes round and round, 
With a tone that ceases never ; 

While tears are shed for bright days fled, 

And old friends lost — : 

Its heart beats on—though hearts are gone ! 
Its hands still move—though hands we love 
Are clasped on earth no longer ! 

‘* Tick! tick !’’ it said—* to the churchyard hed 
The grave hath given warning ! 

Up! up! and rise, and look at the skies, 
And prepare for a heavenly morning !’’ 


PRAYER. 

O Lord God, great and holy, who canst 
not bear that which is evil, we beseech thee 
to make us have more fear of sin, and more 
hatred to it, because itis the abominable thing 
which thou hatest. Keep us from all evil 
and sinful speaking, and let us never forget 

that whatever words we say thou art hearing 
us. Teach us to keep away from bad com- 
panions, and to feel true love for all thy peo- 
pau and servants, May we always honor 
tour pastors and teachers; and 
er us thy blessing with all they teach us. 
ave mercy upon those children who are 
ing on in the ways of evil. And, oh, par- 
on our many sins, and give us new hearts, 
re the sake of thy dear Bot: our Saviour, 
men. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN, 





LOST TOMMY. 





mean, limited, low, cold, isolated, and self- 
ish, than that of him who seeks for himself | 
pleasure, learning, or gain. But there is 
anobler view of life; a higher end of being; | 
& purpose more grand and elevated ; a view 
under which we feel that we are bound to 
the past generations of men in the fact that 
we have received the results of all their toils, 
sacrifices and self-denials as an’ invaluabe 
inheritance blessing us as we pass along 
through the world, to be transmitted andi- 
minished and untarnished to coming ages, 
and under which we feel that we are bound | 
to all coming times in the fact that tne re- 
sults of our living shall pass on to meet 
coming generations of men making their con- 
dition more blessed than ours, 


usitegeadi 
SACRIFICE ACCEPTABLE TO GOD. 
A negro, old and poor, who had been 
raised up from a sick bed, and whose heart 
overflowed with thankfulness to God for his 


recovery, came one week evening service toa 


chapel at an out-station in Berbice. As 
soon as the sermon was ended, and just as the 
last hymn was about to be read, he stepped up 
toward the ppl. and said to the — — Ae. 
that he wished to say a few words to his 
brothers and sisters. The missionary said 
he might do so, and then inquired what he 
wished to say. 

«“T want,” said he, very earnstly, “to 
tell God ‘ Thank Pia with. this,”. taking 
something wrapped in a paper out of his 
pocket, and laying it down upon the pulpit 
stairs. 

He then went on to say that before he 
was sick, he planted some yams and other 

rovisions ; but, as the season had been very 
De, he was afraid that there would be no 
crop. soon as he was able, he went to 
the piece of ground, and was delighted to 
find out his mistake; and as Providence 
had been so kind to him, he wanted “to 
tell God‘ Thank you!’ ” with ten dollars, 
the sum which he had got for his provisions 
above what he po ag Miss. Mag. 

aeuitiiame ‘ 
A LABGE SABBATH-SCHOOL. 

One of the largest Sabbath-schools in the | so 
‘world is ‘now to be found at Aintab, in Tur- 
key, which has been occupied as a mission 
station of the American Board about twelve 
years. The school, connected with the Pro- 








Everybody called Tommy Beely a bad 


He was the youn | of six . 
and quite often “ the baby” is led, by 
| the warm affection of patente, and brothers 


| and sisters. 

Tommy was a marauder at home, doing 
in pantry and drawer as he would, and the 
pest of the village. He was willing to tor- 
ture anything, from the quiet cows to the 

ntle birds and rabbits, and all such things. 
Four may know that he would not relish 
the restraints of school. Often he pretend- 
ed to have a headache, that he” might stay 
at home, and often he played truant outright 
and nobody knew where he went. 

In one of his truant excursions he went 
away through the woods, whero once ina 
while the songs of the innocent birds would 
touch his hard, disobedient heart, and make 
him wish, for a minute, that he was a better 
boy ; yet he shook off the feeling easily, 
and rambled on till he came to a rough ledge 
of rock ; indeed, it was a precipice, and at 
the bottom was a dark cavern. He had 
heard much of this cave from the story-tel- 
lers of the village store—that burglars, coun- 
terfeiters, or both, had secreted themselves 
there during pursuit, ete. Ashe crept to 


the edge of the rocks, and lay looking over, 
some startled him very suddenly, and 
losing his laned, he pitched to the bottom. 


It was like a miracle that he was not killed 
instantly, but he fell so that he hit the only 
grassy spot that could have held him. As) Lo 
soon as he came to himself, he saw that he 
was on a little bank, at.the very mouth of | i 
the cave; and he was obliged to use the ut- 
most caution, and steady himself with his 
hands, for dark waters dashed in and out 
of the ope 

Tommy’s hair almost stood on end with 
fright. ©, how he screamed for help! It| th 
was in the afternoon, and no one mi him, 
for he had been sent to school, and a 
not that anybody would think of looki 
him. ©, how he repented of his 
ence, which had t him to his death, 
as he was sure! And he thought over all 
his wickedness; and he trembled to ed a 
of d: 80. There he sat, clinging te the 
ie of a bank—and the waters splashed 

lonely and so mournfully; and the great 

wild birds flapped their wings deep in the 
darkness of the cavern, whi 
out at the dreadful sound. 
came on, and Toumy knew that he 


Ob! the old, old clock, of the household stock, | . 


es eet eR: ‘Thenhe groaned 


“EY T had boston ohattent bey, Lsbowid 
now be sitting in my 
‘le lee mee bed!” _. 


ould scream again ; but 


give all my wickedness! forgive me! for- 
ee eee ee a ee 


TON ont thoes i.a sida’ mer of light 
overhead! Yes, they missed the via hon 

ing boy, and many neighbors are out with 
the parents, carrying lanterns and shouting’ 
his name, He feels new strength to answer | 
them ; and they hear and seehim, Bad as 
he is, no one will let him die, though he feels 
that he does not deserve the help of one 
who is up there. Those few hours that he 
had or in that fearful place, like a place 
of death, have seemed like a lifetime to him. 

The persons above encourage him; they 
tell him a rope will soon be let down, and 
he must it, and use all his strength 
courageously to hold on, and.a few minutes 
will find him safe, 

There it comes—a stout rope, with a 
strong noose. It is almost to his hand, and 
the blessed moon, which has so often been 
forced to look upon his naughtiness, shines 
out just buh ce he 7 see where to 
brace his foot and grasp the rope. 

Tommy Beely was. a changed boy from 
night. Ido not mean that he ceased the 
very next day from all his evil ways, but 
when he was tempted to do wrong, that 
night of horror came to his mind, and with 
it the peniteut thoughts which he had while 
he lay in such terror; and he would stop 


THAT'S 
and think ; and his after life proved that) °°” 


he was traly repentant, 
HEAVENS, 
O, to be there, 
ape ase ae tears of — f 
im the eye, nor ac in nor care 
Shall ovepaliaed our po une A 
O, to be there ! 
O, lovely home ! 
Thy ‘fragrant, thornless flowers 
Droop not nor die, but everlasting bloom 
Crowns all thy golden hours : 
, lovely home! ‘ 
O, let me go! 
Death shall not there dissever: 
Our loving hearts. Rivers of pleasure flow 
At God’s right head forever : 
O, let me go! 
For Thou art there, 
Who unto me hast given 
Eternal life, making me pure and fair ; 
And this to mé is heaven, 
For Thou art there.—From the Dutch. 
-resadae-aeae 
WILLIE’S FIRST OATH. 
A little boy came in from play the other 
day, looking ‘bag unhappy. as he hurt ? 
No. Had the boys } pnanes him? No. 
Had he lost anythi: Had he been 
in mischief? No. That was the matter 
with Willie? He hardly = at supper- 
time, and ate very little. 
up to bed with hie, and she asked again, 
« Willie, what ails you, dear?” Mother,” 
said he—“ mother—I swore. The minute 
I spoke it I was afraid of God, and I ran 
home... Mother, ifI could only wipe those 
wicked words out of my mouth—if I only 
could. Mother, will God forgive me, ever 
forgive me, for taking his holy name in vain ? 
Pray for me, mother ;” and Willie sunk 
upon her knees and hid his face. His moth- 
er did pray for him, and Willie - prayed for 
himself—prayed to be forgiven—prayed 
that he might never, never profane the name 
of God again. ‘ I’d rather be dumb all my 
life long,” said Willie, « than be a swearer !” 
The next day he asked his mother to 
write down all the Bible says. about 
swearing ; “he wanted the word of 
the matter,”he said, “and he wanted to 


study it, and stick it on his mind, and carry | 
it about with him everywhere ; so she found | 


and copied these texts :— 
“ on shalt not take the name of the 
rf God in vain: for thé Lord will 
not hal him guiltless that taketh his name 
in vain.” (Exod. xx. 7.) This is‘ the third 
commandment. 

«Ye shall not swear by my name fal 
neither shalt thou profane the name of 
God: I am the Lord. ” (Ley, xix, 12.) 

“ Because of swearing the land m : 

leasant places of the wilderness are 
ariclen .""(Ser. xxiii. 10.) 
“ I say unto you, Swear not at all: 
> Wem by heaven ; for it is God’s throne : 
or by the earth; for it is his footsool : 
neitherby Ji erasalem ; for itis the city of the 
rian King. Neither shalt thou swear: by 
thou canst not make one 
Na tat ine tha But let your commu- 
nication be, Yea, yea ; Nay, nay: for what- 
soever is more than these cometh of’ evil.” 
These are the Lord Jesus’ words in Mat- 
Aha v. 34.37. 


« Above all , things. my brethren,” says 








t| James; swear not; neither by heaven, 





is mother went | 4)."" 











pug al 0 Bek 
ha gal 2 Po Rat a 
mes v, 12.) | 


“ Q mother,” said Willie on reading them 
over, “how clear God speaks! How can a 


ba ya ither by. 


| man ors boy date to swear, after this!” 


He learned these scriptures, and I have 
FE dey sasha: PQ di 
to learn them also—Child Paper. 
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Davron’s Enaravines.—We refer the 
reader to the advertisement given below 
of a large engraving of “Christ and his 
Apostles,” 
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THE GOSPEL PRESS. 
MINISTERS OF RELIGION, 
anD 
CONNOISSEURS OF THE FINE ARTS, 
Commend, asa rare and illustration of Scripture 
History, our large engraving of 
Christ and His Apostles, 

F naa Albert Fe apa aed 's oan og yr statues, ae 
reat Cal Sine pickers, -w 
represents the Bete ete bs the ee the midst eet is 

encompassed by a series of 
Sacred Cartoons. 
Babpertas toe neinrring arene Feeds in the Gospel narra- 
ive: 
“Joux Paeacuine 1x ras WitpEaxess.” 
“ Jzsus Bartizep or Joux 1x Jonpax.” 
“Oumst Burssixc Litres Omicpeex.” 
“Tux Last Surres, wire Jupas rurxine Away.” 
a 's Sculptures at Copen- 
hagen, are perfectly accurate copies of the most interest- 
ing ens eal tink nemartel cmee: 
Tae Principal Group 
Is a wonderful eee ofart. The ot Christ and bis 
mbassadors, seems perere= Hag pohehedies Sw the Engrav- 
ing in stereoscopic reliet. 
pty where they stand 
rc 


m 


Christ and his Apostolic band, 
*Een as Thocwaldsen’ ‘8 chisel wrought 
Fs migh' Ra aud the taught. 
roup, and Son divine, 
Giouned with a solemn glory, » 
The Engraving measures two feet by three, and is of the right 
size to hang Overthe mantloot the dra 
Its subject and their execution, Bese it worthy of 


os ar cape of ony Erelins. Wire at. No 
's study should be eee it, end fall 
tule chat ia worthy of adorung Uh wails of every Christian 
nin order to render so desirable a work of art accessible to all, 
we have fixed the price at 
TWO DOLLARS, 
Inchading at 9 Mbnthe  opey and par monnies < Cony, 
is sold at all Bible stores 

: Christ and his “Apostles” is, We fee 
CHEAPEST PICTURE IN THE a 
From the Rev. Dr. Prime, Editor of the New York Observer. 

“ Darton’s a ne have every reason to believe 

that there will be the from Mr. D.'s establish- 
pry any letters dae. = money, for its splendid works 
ul 

Two Dollar Subscribers must 


inclose an additional twenty- 
five cents for 


on Picture and Gift. 

One dollar and four stamps See * He seers 

stating special terms, with ope Engraving. 

Auy person sending us five subscribers, $5 and 60 cents for 

postage, shall receive a copy of this ngraving gratis. 
Address DAYTON & Co., 37 Park any New York. 
ee eee street, Agent for Boston. 





TO SABBATH-SCHOOL TEACHERS. 
I shall publish, on the 15th of March, an entirely new and 
original work, entitled the 


YOUTH’S 
SCRIPTURE QUESTION BOOK 
On the New Testament. 


has 
oan soot te accuse 


9 CORNSILL. iw 





_& SEW AND BRAUTIFUL 
SABBATH-SCHOOL me FAMILY LIBRARY. 


most charming and destra- 
Dubie ‘The it embraces 
ven tothe pu f 


dH4Ww 





DR, J. W. POLAND'S 
FAMILY MEDICINES. 
PREPARED AT Paes ao a. 


sae 


a. 


fees Sie x Wares 
sae pt Re 
Pe et Bae 
oak “Bae basa esa Mas 


PLYMOUTH AND THE PI'GRIMS: lémo. 60 cents, 
NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. l6mo. 60 cents. 
ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY. lémo. 0 cents. 
TRAGIC SCENES IN THE OLD KRENCH WAR. i6mo. 


‘The series bound uniformly, in a neat box, $2.50. 
Well fitted to allure young readers from story-books to the 
study of history. 





Chambers’ Home Book; or Pocket 
Miscellany. 
May 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 
series contains a fund of valuable information and 
Bre see Kon gp A pe Bh th me fe the School and 


"L | the Family Library. 


THE POOR BOY AND THE ME MERCHANT PRINCR, émo. 
75 cents. 


t TIPO GEL AEP FE ORO, mo, 75 cents 


pag Am La hone and ies Ly Ay inspire Lapoand gue 
ol 08 a on, 
to high aims and useful lives. 


oe oe ap het 16mo. be oe ye 


THE ISLAND HOME ; Deets se arerieg 16mo. 75 cents. 


Some ¥46i Loys have t than 
even ‘* Rotuiixon sor tthe Be Swiss F Family 4 
because’ + boyish adventures and perils. 


PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book o 
Home Education and emo. 75 . 
An inexhaustible mine of instructive amusement for the 
long winter evenings. , 





NEWCOMB’S WORES. 
KDSD WORDS FOR CHILDREN to Guide them in the Path 


adaanienteata of the doctrines and a 
ofte Geapel a asl ren en sciapted 0 


a re Stipe Pad lo the Publishers, 
paid, on receipt of tbe price aumexed. oan 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
6 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 





BURNETT’S COCOAINE. os 
of > age ote be of Cocoa-nut Oil, &e., for dressing the 
acy and agreeableness, it is without an 


sap prevents the hair from falling off. 
It promotes its healthy and vigorous 

It is not greasy or stick: 

It leaves no di 

Tt softens the 

At soothes 

It affords the richest lue' 

It remains longest in effect. 

It costs fifty cents for a baif pint bottle. 

Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


Burnett’s 's Cocoaine. 


TESTIMON MONIAL. 
a July 19, 1697 


Mussns. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the esluta Fees in my own ted case 
we Covoaine. veers . get pael 


For ony mest “onthe weil teed bad been falling off, anti) 


was f bs skin manne my heae 
became a ealle ‘mers aaa more inflamed, so 
not toush it wi wig that could 


in. This irritated pai 1 
attributed to the use ey y= arious advertised hair meets 
which I have since been told camphene «. 
By the —, ot my physician, to whom you had caoved 
your process partying e Oil, 1 commenced its 
use the last week in June. he firet application ailayed 
the ey | and bent 2 J 2 three vor four days the Ted 
ness and hair ceased tofall, 
and I have = AM koe 
tin" 
remedy. 





owth of new hair. I trust that 

» will be pata to try the same 
vaeAN a POPE. 

’ Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


A single application renders the hafr (no matter how 
stiff pe Mey | $7), soft and gi mete several days. It is 


all who Mave’ it to be the best and 
cheapest Hair Dressi ay ae te World. 
dense a dy bbe. JOBE BURNETT & co., Re sem 
For pel jealers generally at 50 cents a 





THE BOSTON REMEDY: 


REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 
VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 


J year nce fpr any mercurial vaeertt oe 
and in no case will its a tion ij ere 

with the remedies that may be 

physician. It is an ind 


Sore 
lg 
Whitlows, Warts, Bunions, Bi; . Bties, Sore Lips, 
Sore Eyes, Nettle Rash, Salt — Bites, 
on Tan, Sun 
Burn Blister, and ll Outancous Diseases end Rraptions 
This selves in three 

cents, 50 oh pe 1. e pests, size an Se - 
Se ef emallest boxes, and is warranted 

to its virtues in climate. 
REDDING & CO., Propristors Boston, Macs 
Barnes & Park wholesale peente, 18, & 16 Park Bow 

New York. 





A TRUE STORY. 


THE STORY OF 
OUR DARLING NELLIE. 
Illustrated. 
‘This is one of the most interesting little published 


SABBATH TALES ABOUT THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 
And a box docks 

oat a that has four very interesting in it, each 
Fee | tor on GIRL.~ 

THE LOST LAMB. 

THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 


om THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 


J.-E. TILTON & CO., 





Gederaj | 162 Washington #¢., Opposite Mik Ste, 


ec pn en — - = 
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DHE, YOUTH’S COMPANION. 














he suffered But it» D God’s | another sad ing to all old and 
VOUTH’S. COMPANION, no soe to tty to head him off; it took saly 6 | protection’ a ee Sie gore. 90s wollen ibe eae PEP te angytge nny 
»t108 short to , and you pao, ond upon Him to pre- |” re ei i OF PROTOXIDE OF 
would have ‘to leave “seen him go pok- | serve them from all dangers. ~ ge: 80 MUGH FOR PRACTICAL JOKING TEP POONER 
, MARCH’ 22, 1860. ing along the street, his eyes leering imto'the | At last she‘arose-from her knees, put out ro: This well known Remedy has been used very extensive- 
stoous 10. s00 if, he sould spy any of his foes hee candle, thddty deve fo boty betstio ait A few Hog aTT ma aise eeliecel aio 
about doors. sleep, . After.a utes elapsed Fifth street ’ himeelf 
HAPPY HOMES. barry ages obliged to give this up—too | she was that the man was z|attend © masquerade ball. After he had as- OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
Contrast the following description of a home| close, a watch being. kept—he resorted to pap Re Sng ag ey Rg sumed his costume, he thought he would oS lp elie aalialiaiate 
with the desolate dwellings in'which some lit-| another plan for : he would plant | her not to be alarmed. “TI came here,” said | frighten s boy of the house, who was then aieie 
tle children. ave oblige’:ta live = himself across the street, head to the pile of | he, “ to rob you, but after the words you have | chopping wood in the cellar. He accordingly stoulentiyen: Stone Brees: 
. brick, tail to the curb, then whenever he spied | read, and the. prayers you have uttered, no| descended. As soon as the boy saw him he| | Note—The failure of IRON as aremedy for Dy spe p- 
The is something in the air of the place|» cart or wagon approaching, of a sudden he | power on-earth could induce me to hurt you, | gave @ scream, and threw his hatchet which he | Secea as arisen from the want of such © pre- 
that attracts you: it wears cheerful face | was in the soundest Soop, sa all shonting or to touch a thing in your house. But was , at what he supposed to be the | paration of ION as shall enter the stomach in a Pxo- 
that does the heart ; sunshine seems to/ and halloing couldn’t awake him more than | must remain perfectly quiet, and not attempt | devil. hatchet fell sharp end foremost on | TLTNs state, soe TIAN STRUT sup ives cereus 
lin x lovingly jn every fold of the curtains, | the Seven Sleepers, nor budge him:a hair. The | to interfere with me. I shall now give asig-|the head of the f, floored. him, | ae it does, Iron in the only form in which it is peasibec 
ond dikibhe frolics upon’ the ‘Wall’ in 7, means of moving him was to dismount, | nal to my companions, which they will under- created quite a severe wound, and put an end | for it to enter the on. For this reavon the PE. 
gladnes; there odor withoat stiffness, the and, taking his bit, lead him off. As soon, |stand, and then we will go away, and you |to his fun, and nearly to his life. winb Uther prapivetins af tite ths eines Beatie 
Ghat is anor enn end lt tot Qkrfbod. "| to'aid srameh neodaguin oe sree eter, | 3008 Se Sea cha hace "950 dot n| gg keene waraing for thon wo love |SeSSRGL Cts cetASsr isis wl ev et 
is easier seen Lo i t A not i ‘ sonal + wae 
The furnishing, evidently,was not the work of and ready for the next comer, All the while | smallest thing belonging © yuan tea| ee sas ¥ “the und having experienced the beneficial 
an upholaterer. There are upon the! yon could fairly see the corners of his eyes and | tarbed.’’ go Fae effects of the ERUVIAN Sy UP, donot hesitate to 
walls, ensy-ebairs, and lounges, all home-made, | mouth twitch and draw up with laughter ; his | He then went to the window, opened it, and AT SEA. Weargouh Verwr Wavver, Shcnes &. Beste Rasa. 
while true feminine taste’ and‘ingenuity are | tail and ev his seemed to par- | whistled softly—returning to the nda side} The night is made for cooling shade, Dunn, 8. H, Kendall, M. D., Samuel May, Thomas C. 
displayed everywhere. ‘These are the little| take of his jollity and fun. If, perchance, a (whe hed not spoken or moved) he said, ‘‘ Now For silence and for sleep ; Rev'Thos, Whittemore. 
adornments that serve to make any place seem | carman understood the trick, having been sold | 1 am going. Your rayer has been heard, and} And when I was a child laid past cape +t have hoon: suedved u treiBhomins as ots. 
home-like. But there’s nothing there too good | before, and resorted to his “ rung” for an | no disaster befall you.” My hand upon my breast and prayed ous iszase by the use of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, an 
to use. Heppy children trip over the neat) argument, instead of waiting to be led, then | He left the room, and soon all was quiet, ‘And sank to slumbers deep. . we 4d plore 7 ene Ly i jo making 
carpets, and climb to the cushioned. chairs un-| you should have seen the old fellow only lie by | and the lady fell Sree still upheld by that} (Childlike as then, I lie to-night may a0tligd couvistlon la that {t deserves the’ confidence, 
checked ; and when the welcomed sound of| to see the victim jemp off his cart, and then, | calm and beautiful and And watch my lonely cabin light. net of that profession alone, but of the public.’ 
‘ Pape is coming,” rings through the house,| tail in-air, with clattering hoofs and almost a | When the morning dawned and she awoke,| ior ; mood the PERUVIAN SYRUP to any wheee habite sens 
there's the wet enh as ee oe human nae te was off down yar got mes feel Dp that sre. pouanil one yal Baws ev the foaeck “ “4 lamp ad them bmn to eee Deer — 
merry sound o as meet)“ At ti ld clamber with his front ises to “ . anther ® Faller: = b 
him, and make — - the slippers and the easy-| feet gen tte brick and his hind legs in ‘the pe wee kes Daye ig wings,” and « kept” As o’er her deck the billows tramp, The Rev. Arthur B. Fuller: ‘ Suffering much from in- 
chair. 


Or take this pictare of a home no less invit- 
ing :— 

** T recall a home like this long since left be- 
hind in the journey of life; and its memory 
floats back over with me with a shower of 
emotions and thoughts toward whose precious 
fall my heart opens itself greedily, like a 
thirsty flower. It is a home among the moun- 
tains—humble, and homely—but priceless in 
its Wealth of associations. The waterfall sings 
again in my ears, as it used to sing in 
dreamy. mysterious nights. The rose at the 

te, the patch of tansy under the window, 

neighboring orchard, the old elm, the 
rand machinery of storms. and showers, the 
Fittle smith oa the hill, that flamed with 
strange light through the dull winter evenings, 
the wood-pile at the door, the 
birches on the hill, and the dim blue haze re 
the retiring mountains—all these come back to 
me with an appeal which touches my heart 
and moistens my eyes. 


Now listen to a contrast. It is indeed the 
residence of a rich man ; but there is no love 
“here, and it is, after all, a cheerless home :— 


There’s a conservatory, graced with the 
rarest of plants, and bide carol there amid its 
nt ins, and waters plash in the tiny 
fountain : but it’s all show, and affords no 
re to its possestors ; indeed, they know 
ut little rational enjoyment. The husband, 
wholly absorbed through thé’ day in business, 
returns home weary aud harrassed with care, 
and vents his ill-humor upon those whom he is 
bound to love and cherish; while the wife and 
daughters are rendered too irritable and _rest- 
leas, by a round of gaiety and dissipation, to 
ever settle down to quiet home pleasures. So 
there is. constant bickering and contention, and 
hearts ache sadly beneath velvets and jewels ; 
but smiles have masked grief-laden hearts this 
many & year, 
+ There’s no family altar there, no sweet in- 
cense arising from grateful hearts to the Giver 
of every good gift ; living for the world is the 
aim of their existence. 





VARIETY. 





“OLD GRAY’S” FUN. 

A writer in a. New York Magazine, says 
there was formerly a horse whose stand was 
one of the streets of the Empire city, who was 
just as wise and fall of fun as ever a horse 
could be ; and thus goes on to describe some of 
the tricks of this animal :— 


‘* Nearly opposite our store Spofford and 
Tiletson were putting an addition or new 


office to their building. The master-mason | 


used to aman, Some each oy to superintepd 
operations, wa, an r 

<r which, with the bridle over the tek ot 
the saddle, he left standing in the street. No 
sooner was than Old Gray began to 
look about for fun, As soon as he saw another 
horse standing by the curb, he would sleepily 
saunter up to him very rags J and frientily, 


then su ly “ head pad pore 

unsuspecting beast such a ‘ nip’ that 
would snort and ell with or ns » while 
Old Gray would trot briskly back to his stand, 
with as much 8a and 


over his witicism as ever shone in the face of a 
two-legged joker. He rmed this trick till 
his appearance in the ¢ was a sigh for all 
hands to throw by work and watch operations. 
The men in our shop used to watch him by the 
hour at a time. 

‘ One day Lsaw, him go up in the old style 
to @ smart-looking horse that stood on the 
lower side of the street near Maiden Lane, and 
when way Off, stop and look, as if to 
decide whether ornot to try: his game on such 
ananimal. But fun was too much for fear, 
and it was amusing to see him work it. After 


the usual , he came up so -innocently, and 
inodaced hi nose to the acquaintance so 
A — 


80 the victim. could 
peg Agog pa from ion ; 
but no sooner was ined, and every 

his teeth i pn , 
wen! in cy 
tsid Besbld Be Red Uitke to Paowe Shes 


breast, 
bit him, Old Gray had dodged, 
planted his fore on one othe tno 

«« Soon, however, he lind’ driven all carmen 
who had standé in that part of the street to 
watch his motions. : i 


‘They: Wid’ 'thémselves in 
bg les gr aay oe ee 





hostly white | i 


street, stand and a ntly experiment to,see 
how close the boys could drive without barking 
his gambrels. 


HOW OLD ARE Your 

Some people make a great mystery of their 
ages. They won’t tell you how old they are 
unless you chance to get it out of them in some 
indirect way. Young ladies and gentlemen 
sometimes are affected in this manner, as well 
as older people. A young friend of ours never 
would tell her age till an intimate acquaintance 
got it from her by the followmg table. ‘ Here,’’ 
said he, ‘* Mary, take this table, and tell me 
the different columns in which you find the 
number answering to your age.’’ Mary very 
tly and unsuspi ly complied with 
| the request ; the number representing her age 
| could be found in the first, second, and fifth 
jcolumn. ‘ If that’s the case,’’ said the young 
man, ‘‘ you are nineteen years old.’’ Poor 
Mary was thunderstruck, and wouldn’t be 
satisfied till her friend told her that he had 
only to add together the numbers at the top of 
the columns in which she hed found the num- 
ber corresponding with her age, to discover 
the secret. Thus the number nineteen is found 
only in the first, second, and fifth column. At 
the head of these columns stand the figures 1, 
2, and 16, These three numbers added to- 
gether make nineteen, which was exactly Miss 
Mary’s age. 














1 2 4 x 16 32 
3 3 5 y 17 83 

5 6 6 bo 2B 34 

7 7 Fore sds 35 
9. Biren 36 
eS Root) Sa ae | 37 
ie Cer gia aes 38 
“TRA auger weds doe 39 
Bierce ellie et oun oa 40 
119 19 2 GB 2% 41 
TN Be 42 
ere? ae Pe” vege =p 43 
5 6© 8B BSB B 44 
7 & 2 ww 8 45 
29 30 36 §«680 ©6380 46 
oe er eee: Oe ce 7 
33 34#i(i Ka (a 48 
35 85 87 41 49 49 
37 38 i CSO 50 
\39 8 390 43—ts«*OiL 51 
‘41 42 4 4% 82 52 
pli Sek a a 53 
45 4 4 «46 54 54 
a A fp ke 55 
49 50 52 56 (56 56 
Ist Sl SB TT 57 
s kh uh Ss 88 58 
55. SS OCD 59 
a 60 
i590 59ti«‘isd‘‘(‘é#SC‘i«éCS*@L: 61 
61 62 62 ««62—ts«éD 62 
Ce 63 


THE LADY AND THE ROBBER. 
The following incident is given in a, foreign 
paper, and vouched for as true :— 
and lone house, situated in the 


Ina 
South of there once lived a lady and 
laughter | her two fan pte ong | were far away 


from all human habitations, but they secm to 
have felt no fear, and - have — ve 
peacefully and happily, It was the ’s 
aera d See kee euch ber maids 
every ev to see that all the windows and 
doors were properly secured, 

One ni ied them as 
usual, and ascertained that all was safe. 
left her in the pessage close to her room, an 
then went to their own, which was quite at 
the other side of the house. As the lady 








her “safe under His feathers,’’ so that she 
was not “‘ afraid of any terror by night.” 

The man proved true to his word, and not a 
ee ee taken. QO! ne 
we not hope that his heart was changed 
that day forth, and that he forsook his evil 
courses, and eried to that Saviour ‘“‘ who came 
to save that which was lost,’’ and even on the 
cross did not reject the ote thief. 

From this true story let us learn to put our 
whole trust and confidence in God. This 
lady’s courage was indeed wonderful; but 
‘the Lord was her defence upon her right 
sare and ‘* with Him all things are possi- 


A GALLANT GREYHOUND. 

The following incident, said to be well at- 
tested, and teken from a French work entitled 
‘* L’ Histoire des Chiens Celebres,”’ shows that 
a well-educated dog, under exciting circum- 
stances, can not only reason and act with won- 
derful decision and presence of mind, but can 
also manifest a feeling of revenge, which is not 
necessaril = natural character, but ms 
can surpassed in intensit: a 
Christian yee 3 ao ** Mustapha,” wietione 
and active greyhound, belonged to a captain of 
re raised from its bef in the a of 
camps, always accompanied its master, ex- 
} hibited ne Peas in fhe midst of battle. In 
the hottest engagements it remained near the| 
cannon, and carried the match in its mouth. 
At the memorable battle of Fontenoy, the mas- 





ter of Mustapha received a mortal wound. At 
the moment when about to fire upon me 
he and several of his corps were struck to t! 
earth by a di of artillery. Seeing his | 
master extended lifeless and bleeding, the dog 
became desperate, and howled piteously. 
— that time a body of ga yas rg 
were advancing to gain possession of the piece, 
which was 2}, a them from the top of a| 
small rising ground. As if with a view to re- 
venge his master’s death, Mustapha seized the 
lighted match with his paw, gnd set fire to the 
cannon, with case-shot! Seventy men 
fell on the spot, and the remainder took to | 
flight. After this bold stroke, the dog lay| 
down sadly near the dead body of his master, | 
licked his wounds, and remained there twenty- | 
two hours without sustenance. He was at 
with difficulty removed by the comrades | 


wi a ; 
Whose honest heart is still his master’s own ; 
Who labors, fights, lives, breathes for him alone. 


SAGACITY OF A RAT. 


the 4th of September, 1829, a sing 
| Of a rat’ssagacity occurred in the vicinity of| 
| Haddington. About the time the river } 
was at its height, a number of peuple were as- | 
sembled on its margin, watching the hn, 

masses of hay swept along in its irresistible | 
course. At length a swan hove in sight, strug- 
gling sometimes for the land, and at others 
— majestically along with the torrent, and 
as it ae saealsaide aboeuctanen 
its sno » whi spectators were 
astonished to find was.a living rat, and it is 
propable that it had been borne from its domi- 
cile in séme hayrick, and observing the swan, 
hastened to it as a refage. On the bird mak-| 
ing land, the rat leaped from’ its back and 
seampered away ; but a merciless fellow laid it 
dead with a blow of his staff.— Natural History. 





“KEEP OFF THE TRACK.” 
Wednesday evening, as the Cleveland express 
train from Buffalo was approaching the Forks, 


j Bn) +e It was dark, “a the fae 

rs were 0 ing up, whic! 

prevented hs gh from seeing then. Two 
, named William and James Clements, 


from bang) Pay not hurt 

were from twelve to sixteen 
William Clements stated that they saw 
train coming, but su , on 
track, engineer t a shock, suppos- 
ing the train had struck something, stopped 
— run wat aya was & pont ser 

exclaiming, “ ! my 
dear brother ! my dear brother !”’ nn wen 
taken to Batavia, 





three boys walking on the track were run over | also 


. photographer, exclaimed 





Ris i eels stat arog 
7 7 2 
should be done for them that could. ‘This © 


And all her timbers strain and cramp, 
With every shock she feels, 

It starts and shudders, while it burns, 

And in its hinged socket turns. 

Now swinging slow, and slanting low, 
It almost level lies, 

And yet I know, while to and fro 

I watch the seeming pendule go, 
W ith restless and rise, 

The steady shaft is still upright, 

Poising its little globe of light. 

O, hand of God! 0, lamp of pence ! 
O, promise of my soul ! 

Though weak and tossed, and ill at ease, 

Amid the roar of smiting seas,— 
The ship’s convulsive roll,— 

I own, with love and tender awe, 

Yon perfect type of faith and law ! 

A heavenly trust my spirit calms ; 
My soul is filled with light ; 

The ocean sings his solemn psalms ; 

The wild winds chant ; I ervss my palms ; 
Happy as if to-night 

Under the cottage roof again 

lL heard the soothing summer rain.—J. T. 


STORY WITH A MORAL. 

The manner in which so many allow them- 
selves to be sacrificed to their love of wealth 
reminds me of the cupidity of the monkey— 
that caricature of our species. In Algiers, the 
Kabyle peasant attaches a gourd, well fixed, to 
@ tree, and places within it some rice. The 
gourd has an opening merely sufficient tu ad- 
mit the monkey’s paw. The creature comes 
to the tree by night, inserts his paw, and 

ps his booty. tries to draw it back, 

ut it is. clenched, and he has not the wiedom 

to unclench it. So there he stands till morn- 

ing, when he is caught; looking as foolish as 
may be, though with the prize in his grasp. 


CHILD FOR SALE. 


The Meuse of Liege, France, states that it 
has received a letter, signed ‘‘A Father in 
Distress,’ requesting the gratuitous insertion 
of the following advertisement :—*‘ A father is 
desirous of transferring to persons -of indepen- 
dent means and without children a very pretty 





| =) h little boy, seven years and a half of age, for a 

| ot the deceased. This | nek i seme sam of 2000 francs. Write to ——, poste 

| carried to London, and presented to George IL, | restante, Liege.’’ 

|who had him taken care of as a brave and A ‘ 

faithful public servant. Byron thus apostro- strange proposal. How would our young 

phizes this animal : readers feel if placed in the circumstances of 
The poor dog ! in life the firmest friend— the unfortunate French boy ? 


THE MOTE AND THE BEAM. 
An old minister said: ‘‘ Whenever I am 
called on to reprove a fault in any member of 


a dreadful storm, which happened on | my co 


tion, I always begin by thinkin 
sivfoualy of two of m: ia faite.” . 
This minister had to understand the 


words of our Lord : “ First cast out the beam | ! 2#4 good 


out of thine own eye, and then shalt thou see 
clearly to cast out the mote out of thy broth- 
er’seye.’’ Matt. vii: 5. 

Children! do you never blame a fault in 
others without thinking that the all-seeing eye 
of God may see a fault as bad, or even worse, 
in you? 


BURIED THEM. 
A gentleman boasted that he had drank two, 


three, or four bottles of wine every day for 
filty years, and that he was as hale and hearty 


| as ever, 


‘* Pray,” remarked a bystander, ‘‘ where are 
your boon companions?’ 

“« Ah,” he quickly replied, ‘“ that’s another 
affair. Ifthe truth may be told, I have buried 
three entire generations of;them !”’ 

It was a miraele that he wasnot in the grave 





THE ARAB’S WONDER. 

An English traveller describes the bless 
amazement with which a wild Arab chief of 
os watched, in a tent near Cairo, the. 

pment of a photograph of the Great 
Sphinx. When the features of the mysterious 


y | sculpture were revealed on the glass, tle Arab 


turned to his companion, and, pointing to the 
imed : “ He is the eldest 
tan!” 
The first belf of life is spent: in 
the second ; the second in regretting 
Many a man follows drinking until. he has 
neither a coat to his back or h stomach. 
Remedy for deafness—h makes the ear hear. 


What is the most squally sea? Infan-cy. 


8D 0! 


for 





mse nervous hesdaches, exhaustion, and less of 
strength, I failed to obtain any relief until I tried the Pe- 
ruvian Syrup.’ 

The Rev. 


temore: ‘I have beer using for 
some time 


, Whit 
» the Le ne lt SYRUP. 
new vigor, of spiri e 
have no deubt, that in cases of paralysis,like mine, Dys 


pepsia, and ly of Dropsy, it may be administered 
with a greater prospect of success than any other medi- 


eine in use among us.’ 
N. B.— Pamphlets giving further information of the 
Syrup can be on application to the agents or to 


N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 
CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BOSTON. 

Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
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BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
OR, COUGH LOZENGES, 
Cure Cough, Cold, Hoarseness and Influenza. 
Cure any Irritation or Soreness of the Throat. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches 
Believe the Cough in Consumption. 
Believe Broncbitis, Asthma and Catarrh. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches 
Clear and give s to the voice of Sinazns. 
Indispensable to PuBLic SPzaxsnrs. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
‘* A simple and elegant combination for Coughs, &c.”* 
Dr. G, F. BiazLew, Boston. 
“ Have proved pene 36, for Hoarseness.” 
v. Henny Warp Buscurn. 
“| recommend their use to Public Speakers.” 
Bev. E. H. Cuarin, New York. 
relief in Bronchitis.” 
v. 8. SziGrRizp, Morristown, Ohio. 
** Beneficial when lied to speak, suffe: from 
old.”* Rev, 8. J. P. ANDERSON, ig 
** Bffectual in removing H: and Irritation of 
the Throat, so common with pepekiee and 9? 
Prof. M. STACY JOHNSON, LaGrange, Ga. 
Teacher of Music, Southern Female College. 
**Great benefit when taken before and after preacb: 
as they prevent Hoarseness. From their past effet i 
think they will be of permanent advantage to me.’’ 
Rev. ¥, Sora. A. M., 
President Athens College, Tenn. 
Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 


** Most salu’ 








THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 
H18 magnificent display of oneofthe most fatcinat- 


ing phenomena of nature is now open for public ex- 
hibition. 


These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marine animals, i d HV d I 


ie Dn Ls y 10 
this establishment. They present us with a perfect and 
striking illustration of 


Life Beneath the Waters. 
Open daily, (Sundays excepted) f. 9A. M.to 10P. 
PaXdmission : i mae 
29—tf 





M. m 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 





EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFTTEB FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 


Mesers. B. 0. & G.C. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic Breguet, 
Central st. 
Boston. 


About the 10th November last 1 was suddenly stricken 
own with something like an attack of Epilepsy, in which 
remained unconscious for some hours. When conscious - 
ness ned I severe pain in my back, and 
could not be moved or turned without extreme suffering. 

physi dies were rep by op- 

plied, rithont giving me any relief. After abot e bi 

ays, I received a bottle each of your Compound Sarsé pa- 

rilia, Cherry Bitters, and Neuropathic Lrops, and com- 
menced using them according to directions. 

Wit three hours after the first application of the 
Dagge. turned myself in bed, which seemed to me almost 
ry le, By continuing the use of them the pain in my 
back dim +8 inereased, so that ina few days 
I was able to stand on my feet, then to walk, and finally to 
be very comfortable. henever the pain bas returned at 
all, | apply the Drops with a speedy — sure relief. 

- M, 


ef. 
GRAVES. 
Newtonville, April 1, 1858. 26—ly 








WILLIAM HEATH, 

79 CORNHILL, BOSTON, 
DEALER IN 
Sabbath-School Books, 

—aAND— ¥ 
Theological Literature; 


Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes VESTRY 
wine nf Rev. N. M Pexxixs, a most popular and ap- 
proved Hymn Book. for Social Meetings and sunday 

oels. 





BOUND VOLUMES. 
FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion from 1943. n 36-1! 





YOUTH’S COMPANION 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No See 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WSEKLY BY 


OLMSTEAD & OO., BOSTON, Ms. 
Ho. 22 School Street. 
Paxow G14 TaAn. /81x GOPTES TOR 90, PamuaIE mm  « 


BOUND VOLUMES 81 and ¢1,35. 


E.F. Duren, Benger, Agent. 
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